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and this Foote would burlesque in his own inimitable style, until even Macklin himself was driven to the Haymarket to see what Foote was doing to make his Oratory so popular.
Foote used to represent Macklin in his armchair, examining a pupil in classics.
" Well, sir, did you ever hear of Aristophanes ? "
<fYes, sir; a Greek Dramatist, who wrote------"
" Ay ; but I have got twenty comedies in those drawers, worth his Clouds and stuff! Do you know anything of Cicero ?"
" A celebrated Orator of Rome, who in the polished and persuasive is considered a master of his art."
"Yes, yes; but PllTDe bound he couldn't teach Elocution."
" Perhaps not, sir."
"Perhaps, then, you have heard of one Roscius whom Cicero praised ? "
" Certainly, sir ; a very celebrated Actor." '   " Stuff! he couldn't have played Shylock."
This exhibition being laughed at and talked of greatly, it was very natural that Macklin himself should go to see it. To escape observation, he placed himself in a back seat m the boxes. The important scene came, and, as Foote convulsed the house with his successful mimicry, Macklin writhed and muttered, not knowing whether to run out or upon the stage. Foote wound up this display with a kind of charge to his pupil
"'Now, sir, remember, I, Charles Macklin, tell you, there are no good plays among the ancients, and only one among the moderns, and that is the Merchant of Venice, and there is only one part in that, and only one man that can play it. Now, sir, as you have been very attentive, I'll tell you an anecdote of that play. When a Royal Personage, who shall be nameless (but who doesn't live a hundred miles from Buckingham House), witnessed my performance of the Jew,
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